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not know where, and she did not know when they would be
back. I then went to see P. C. in prison, but met with no
better results. He knew nothing, and he told me a tissue of
lies, in return for which I gave him two sequins.
.Misfortunes never come singly, and I now began to lose
heavily at cards. I sold everything I possessed of any value,
and got deeply into debt. I was too much ashamed of myself
to appeal to my old friends for help, and it seemed as though
there was nothing left for me but to kill myself. I was
meditating suicide one day, while shaving, when my servant
told me a young Milanese, named Antonio Croce, of whom
I shall often have occasion to speak, had come to see me. He
had a plan, he said, by which both he and I could line our
pockets. If I would go halves with him, he would start a
faro bank at his house. There were seven or eight rich
foreigners, who were all in love with his wife, and who
would lose their money light-heartedly to win her favour.
We must each of us, he said, put three hundred sequins in
the bank to start with. I knew very well that Croce's propo-
sition was not of the highest morality, and at any other time
I should have sent him about his business, but I was at the
end of my resources, and did not want to importune M. de
Bragadin; besides, if I had refused, Madame Croce's ad-
mirers would have been victimised all the same, and some
one else would have profited by their misfortunes.
I went with Croce to the Prato della Valle, where we
found the signora surrounded by her court of foreigners.
She was very pretty, but as a secretary of Count de Rosem-
berg, the imperial minister to Venice, was attached to her
suite, no Venetian nobleman dared show himself in her so-
ciety. I noticed among others an enormously wealthy Swede
named Gilenspetz, a Hamburger, and an English Jew named
Mendex.
Where were we to find the three hundred sequins needed
to start the bank? I was obliged to have recourse to M. de
Bragadin after all, but the good and generous old man as
usual had not a sol in his pocket He found a money-lender,

